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disappear round the bend of the road, before lie opened
the doctor's gate. He wondered what doom would have
been spoken when he and the minister met again.

Dr. Pratt was fortunately In, and drove with Claude
at once to Nine veil. His examination was not a long one-

" She must go to bed at once/* he said; " It's a
case of pneumonia. I should have been sent for loag
ago."

** Is there any danger ? **

" There's always danger in a case like this."

Another question trembled on Claude's tongue, but he
dared not ask it,

"The fact is/* continued the doctor, "her heart isn't
sound, and, apart from actual disease, she is in a weak,
unsatisfactory state of health. She seems worm out and
ill-nourished. You tell me she hasn't been really well
since her confinement^ over a year ago. Her case demanded
the most careful diet and the most absolute rest."

** She hasn*t had either of *em here/*

" I can tell that." The doctor frowned; he had
the patient's shoulders. " But keep up your spirits,"
he added more kindly ; "it will be bad for her if she
you're anxious. She has no idea that she's very ill, which
is all in her favour, I make a point of never letting my
patients know how bad they are; mind has such power
over matter that if a man thiaks he's dying hell very
probably die when otherwise he might easily have pulled
through. She must have a nurse, of course; 111 drive
to Hawkbuxst at once* and send her a nice woman
ever/*

When he was gone, Claude went back into the
house.

** He says you must go to bed* Em."

" I'm going/* she replied meeHy.

Her stubbornness having broken down on one poiat# she
was obedient in all. She let him carry her upstairs and sit
her on the bed ; she made no demur even when he told her
erf the uurse. He left her to undress^ and went out into